
H'eneedes no indirc(^ nor lavvfiill coario. 

To cut off tho!e that haiie offended him* 

1 Who made thee then a bloody minifterj 
When gallant Ipring.braue PJantagenet, 

The Princely Nouice was flrookc dead by thee. ' 

Clii, My brothers loue,the Diiiell, and my rage. 

■J Thy brothers lone, the Diue]],and thy fault, 

H aiie brought vs liithcr now to murder thee, 

Cla, Oh.ifyou Jouemy brother ,hate not me, 

3 amhisbr-othcr, and I loue him well: 

If ynii behirde forneede,goebacke againe* 

And 1 will fend you to my brother (-/beefier^ . 

Who wi-llrcward you better for my life, ' 

Then Edward will for tidings- of my death* 

3 You aredeceiued,your brother G/tfs-tfAr bates you. 
Cla. Oh no,he loues me, and he holds m*e deare, 

G ee you to him from me, 

^»;* I fo we will. 

C/^* fell hirn,when fhat our Princely father 
Blefl his three fonnes with his vfeforious arme ; 

And char ^ d Vs ffomhis foiile to loueeach other. 

He little thought of this diuided friend Oiip, 

Eid thinkeonthi$,andhewill\Weepe, 

^w.'I,milfrones,as helefrbned vs to weepe.’ 

C la. O doe not flander himfor he is kind. 

I Right as feow in barueft, thou deceiueft thy lelfe, 
Tis be thatfentvs hither now to murder thee* 

It cannot be; for when I parted with him 
He hugd me in bis armes, and fwore with lobs. 

That he would labour my deliuery* 

3 Why fo he doth,now he deliuers thee, 

Horn this worlds thraldome, to the ioyes of Heancn* 

I Makepeace with God, for you mufi: dye my Lord*' 
Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 
TocounfelJ me jo make-my peace with God; 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blinde. 

That thou wilt war with God, for murdring me? 

Ah firs confider, he' that fet you on 
T 0 doe this deed, will bate you for this deed, 

3 TVhat 
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3 What mall we doe ? _ 

Cla. Relent, and laue yotlr _ 

I Relent. tis cowatdly,and womanilh. 

/T.?.b3ot to relent, is beaftly feuage,and diudhtlu 
My friends I fpie fomepitty in your lookes 
Ohif thy eyes be not a flatterer, 

Sir.e thbu on my fide and intreate for me : 

A heroine Prince wbatbeggefpitties not . 

I Uhus,and thus: if this will not ferue Tie flah 

He chop thee in tlieMalmefey but in the next roome. 

3 A bloody deed and defperately performd. 

How faine vvould I likeT ilate wafti my hands, . 

Of this nioft grieuous guilty murder done. 

I Why doft thou not help? me ? ^ 

By heauen the Duke fhall knowhow flackethou art. 

■ 3 I would he knew that I had faued his brother. 

Take thou the fee, and tell him what I fay, 

For I repent me that the Duke is flame. 

I So doe not I,goe coward as thou art' 

Nowmiirt I hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriails 
And when I haue my meed I muft away, 

Forthiswill out, and here I muft notftay. 

E»ter King, O^ew^Hafiings, R iuers,&c. 

King. So now I haue done a good dayes worke 
Your Peares continue the vnited league, 

I euery day expeft an Embafla ge 
From my Redemer.to redeeme me hence : 

And now in peace my foule Iball part to heauen j 
Since I haue fet my friends at peace on earth : 
and H^IIy«^j,tak 2 caeh others hand, ■ 

Difemble not your hatred, fwcare your loue* 

-KAF.y heauen my heapt is purged from grudging hate. 
And with my hand I feale my true hearts loue. 

Hall. So thriue I as I fweare the like. 

R»^g. Take heed you dally not before your King, 
leaft he that is the ftjpreamc King of Kings, 

Confound your hidden fal'ehood, and award 
Ey ther of you to be the others end. 




Exewit 


